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Summary: All has been well for many years. Families developed, people 
dies, and all of the wizards and wizards lived without fearing 
Voldemort. Then suddenly, he's back! It's up to Lily Luna Potter and 
her friends to save the whole wizarding world from the rage of You- 
Know- Who! Please comment and review! Enjoy and happy 
reading ! 


Voldemort Returns 
Voldemort Returns 

>By : AnnabethChase91109<br>** ( Hope you guys enjoy, and please 
comment and review! ) ** 

>Chapter Kbr>Today I get to go to Diagon Alley to get supplies for 
me! I'm a first year at Hogwarts, and my name is Lily Luna Potter. I 
have 2 older brothers, Albus Severus Potter, and James Sirius Potter. 
My best friend is Rose Weasley, but she is older then me, and I'm 
sorta lonely. I didn't meet any wizards or witches my age yet. 

>" Lily? Are you ready? We leave now!" My dad, Harry Potter 
shouted. <br>" Of course! Coming!" I rushed down the stairs, eager to 
get a wand at last. 

>" Everyone set?' My mom shouted. Her name was Ginerva ( Ginny ) 
Potter. I nodded, and so did my 2 older brothers. " Okay, then. Floo 
powder?" She took out a pot full of it, and dad disappeared first, 
then James, Albus, then me! We stepped into the flames and shouted 
Diagon Alley! Mom came last, and she made sure we all got 
there . <br>Once we were there, out family friends, the Weaslys were 
already there. There was Rose and Hugo and Aunt Hermione with Uncle 
Ronald ( Ron ) . 

>" Hi, Lily!" Aunt Hermione came following Rose.<br>" Hello! Hi, Aunt 
Hermione!" Dad beamed at me. 

>" Hey, Hermione! Where's Ron?" Dad asked. <br>" Oh, with Hugo. He'll 
be here in a second." Soon enough. Uncle Ron came with Hugo, Rose's 
younger brother. 

>" Good day, sir!" A wizard raised his hat to dad.<br>" Yes, you, 
too!" Dad replied. " Hi, Ron, how's it going?" 

>" Hard, Hugo want's the candies and everything." Uncle Ron laughed. 



" Hi, James, Albus, and Lily!" He smiled at us. " Well, we'd best be 
going shopping more. Meet here in an hour?"<br>" Okay." Mom said, and 
she herded me off to Madam Malkin's which sold robes. Dad and my 
brothers went to the apothecary for potion supplies. 

>" Hello, young lady. Lily Luna, I take it?"<br>" Yes." Madam Malkin 
began fitting robes over me. I saw that many other kids were here, 
too. A amber skinned girl sat next to me, being measured. 

>" Hi." I said shyly to the girl next to me.<br>" Hi, What is your 
name? My name is Amber Foar." 

>" Hi, Amber, my name is Lily Potter . "<br>" Potter? Potter? POTTER?" 
Her eyes grew wide. " Are you the daughter of... of Harry Potter?" 

She asked in an awed voice. 

>" Yes I am."<br>" Wow. Dad, dad! This is Lily Potter, my new 
friend." I smiled when she called me friend. 

>" Ah, ah, hello, young woman. I am Mr. Foar, and I am pleased to 
meet you. Could I talk to your parents?" I nodded. <br>" Mom!" I 
called . 

>" Yes, Lily? What?"<br>" My friend's father wants to talk to you." I 
explained . 

>" Alright. In private, yes?" Mom asked, and the two of them walked 
to a corner. <br>" Hey. Amber, you want to sit next to each other on 
the train?" 

>" Yea. Oh my mom's here. Bye!" Amber left the shop and wasn't seen 
soon.<br>" Come on, Lily! We got your robes. Let's go pick out a wand 
with your dad." Mom said, and we went to Ollivander ' s . 

>" Hello, hello. Welcome." He smiled, in a way. " Here at 
Ollivanders, we make a wand with 3 cores, unicorn tail hairs, dragon 
heartstrings, and phoenix feathers." He paused and stared at me. " 
Aah, the day that your mother and father bought their wands. Your 
grandparents, too." Ollivander sighed. <br>" Yes. My wand..." Mom held 
up hers . 

>" Good condition, I presume?" He asked, and mom nodded, hastily 
wiping hers.<br>" Yes, oh, hi, Harry!" Dad walked in the shop with 
James and Albus. They looked at me, wondering what wand I would get. 

>" Urn, I just happened to hear your conversation. Remember mine? 

Holly and phoenix feather?" Dad asked, taking his out. It shone in 
the light. <br>" Good working condition?" 

>" Yes, Mr. Ollivander . "<br>" Good." He turned to me. " I will begin 
measuring you, so please hold still." He started pulling tape measure 
and measuring me. I stood as still as I could be. " Ah, aah. Unicorn 
tail and beechwood. Quite stiff. Try this one. Wave it in the air." 

>" Umm..." I looked at mom for reassurance, and she nodded. I began 
waving it, and he snatched it out of my hand. " Maybe this? Almond 
and dragon heartstring, swishy?" I tried again, but no use. " Walnut 
and unicorn tail? No... oak, phoenix feather? Suite pliable. No, no. 

A tricky customer like your dad, yes?" Dad looked a little 
uncomfortable . <br>" Yes?" I asked. 

>" Of course. We tried out so many." He began opening more boxes of 
wands. " Try this. Maple and unicorn tail, a little stiff. Pine and 
phoenix feather, bendy. No, eh?" After quite many wands later, I 
found just the one. " Try this, yes, I wouldn't be surprised. Phoenix 
feather, and blackthorn, quite stiff." I swiped it in the air, 
feeling a nice, fizzy warmth coming over my arm.<br>" 

Congratulations, Lily!" Mom clapped vigorously. Dad smiled. Phoenix 
feather. Dad had the same core as me! 

>" Now, Lily, the blackthorn means that you are a warrior, a fighter. 
The phoenix feather, your dad also has it. It means good hearted and 
courageous. Now, here." He handed me a wand box with my wand inside 



it. My mom paid for it, and we left the shop.<br>I took the wand out 
of the box, and waved it around everywhere. I did feel quite foolish, 
but it made me feel like it was real. Everything felt like a dream! 
The wand was quite smooth, with nice blackthorn wood. 

>" Lily, that's a nice wand!" Rose said, once she saw me.<br>" 

Thanks. Blackthorn and phoenix feather." I replied. " You want to go 
and get our books together?" 

>" Yes, Lily, that's a great idea." Mom said, looking a little 
frustrated. " Now, where is James?" She growled. " Oh, he'd better 
not be sneaking off with his friends or to Knockturn Alley." She 
marched right off to James's friend and asked where he was. His 
friend pointed in the apothecary. Mom tore off, heading there and 
opening the door fiercely . <br>" JAMES! HOW DARE YOU LEAVE US?" She 
grabbed him by his hood on his jacket, and literally dragged him 
here. Albus sniggered, and James, who was already humiliated, punched 
his brother. 

>" MOM!" Albus staggered out. " HE- HE- JAMES PUNCHED MY EACE ! " He 
yelled. <br>" JAMES!" Mom drew herself to full height. James's eyes 
widened, and he cowered down in fear. " JAMES! YOU COULD HAVE GOTTEN 
HURT, YOU COULD HAVE BEEN WIZARD- NAPPED, WHATEVER! DON'T YOU 
UNDERSTAND?" And as James started to nod his head, mom yelled again. 

" NO, DON'T GO SAYING YES WITH YOUR HEAD. THEN YOU WOULD HAVE ALREADY 
DONE IT!" She sighed. " Okay, James? I just don't want you to get 
hurt. Let's just all go to Elourish and Blotts and get our books, 
okay?" She said to us and a pink- faced Rose with a laughing Hugo. 

>Elourish and Blotts was pretty homey. I looked at the letter I got, 
and picked all of my books that I needed. James was pretty silent, 
which was unusual for him. Albus was picking out extra books to read. 
Like Aunt Hermoine . <br>" Mom, I'm finished." James said, and gave her 
his books. Then he sat on a bench, reading another book. 

>" Us too!" I chourused with Albus and Rose, and went to just browse 
other books. I saw a book on Hexes, and it showed a page on the Bat- 
Bogey Hex. That was one of my mom's favorites. I pretty much didn't 
know any, and James kept teasing me about that. I was the youngest, 
but I wasn't about to be pushed around like that . <br>Soon we got all 
of our supplies, and I even got a pet owl! I named her Minerva, her 
feathers were such a pretty shade of silver! I named her after 
Minerva McGonagall, Griffindor House leader. Now, with my supplies, I 
lay down on bed, thinking about September 1st. 


End 
f lie . 



